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Synopsis of Preceding Chapters.

Hunch Badeau is the rough captain of a
Lake Michigan freight schooner, and
Co is his first mate and

i falls ia love with a

Manistogee girl.
siraight, and brin
storm on the lake

Hunch keeps Considine
him back through a
in time for his wed-
ding, though Hunch loves the girl himself.
Several months later Considine introduces
Hunch to Jess Bartlett. Jess falls in love
with Hunch and he seems to reciprocate.
Considine continues his crinking habits.

CHAPTER VIIIL

Hunch took charge of the funeral. Af-
ter it was over, and while the man was
ciosing the casket, he stepped to the
front porch for a breath of air. Jess
Bartlett had lingered after the service,
and now stood alone on the steps.
Hunch hesitated in_ the doorway. He
had not thought of Jess during the last
fews days, and now he did not know
what tc say. But she was determined
that he should speak first, so after an
embarrassing silence, he said:

“Hello, Jess.”

Jhe turned away.

“Ain't you going to speak to me, Jess?”

day Hunch paced up and down on the
shore ice, watching the schooner until
the masts went over, and the timber was
strewn for a mile along the beach.

At dusk two of the crew men came
up and made Funch go home.
the evening streched out -on the ebd,
trving to thin Later he fell asleep,

and in the morning, when he awoke, his
iff.

clothes felt heavy and
fast he went up
was battered out of
ments of the foremast
on the ice, but the mainmast had disap-
peared. He stayved until he was sure that
the schooner was a total loss then he
returned to his rcom.

A few years earlier in Hunch's life
such a ecatastrophne would have set him
drinking; but now, while he thought of
it for a moment, the idea of a bout in
Herve's barroom with the old crowd of
loafers, who would know exactly why
he had come, and would before the night
was owver, probabiy know all about his
state of mind, did not appeal to him. He
could not bring himself to go to Bart-
lett’s: he did not want Jess to see him
when he was weak and unable to help
himself. But on the second e\ ening after
the wreck, Jim Bartlett eamre up and
found Hunch lying on th= bed with his
clothes on.

“Good evening, Hunch,” he said. “Kind
of hard luck, ain't it?"”

After break-

The Dean
. Two fragz-
had been cast up

He spent

“What you talking about?”

“You know what I'm talking about. 1
seen you soldiering. I just want to tell
you at it womn't go.”

Bruce was silent for a moment. Then
he said:

“Think you've got me down, don't you?”

“What 1 think ain't zot nething to do
with it. I got you the job, but I ecan't
keep you if you den’t take a brace. The
boss wouldn’t stand for it. You got to

earn your pay.”
“It's easy for you to &k. You're get-
I'm working hard

ting good inoney.
enough for every cent I get.”

“None o’ your talk now, Bruce. You
can’t bluff me. You just quit loafing
and get down to business. You're going
to do it, teo, if 1 have to knock it into
| ¥You. Understand?”

Bruce walked away in a surly mood,
but for a few days Hunch saw a slight
improvement in his work. Then there
came a slump. Hunch said nothing until
one noon be overheard Bruce and Mec-
Guire grumbling together. He callea
Bruce away.

“Look here, Bruce,”” he said, “yvou know
what I told you.”

“What you got to kick about?”

“None 0’ your lip. You just keep away
from McGuire.”

“I don’t see what you got to say akout
a friend of mine.”

“Friend of yours, eh?
bunking with him, teo?"

“Wei!. whose business is it if—

‘“You leave him tonight. Understand?

Bruce sulked for the rest of the day
and avoided Hunch. After supper Hunch
went to McGuire's room ‘in the square
frame hotel by the tracks. No one was
there, but Bruce's patent leather valise
lay in the corner. Hunch waited until
ther came in.

“Hello,” sald Bruce, a little startled.

“Pack up your stuff and come along
with me, Bruce.”

“Bruce is rooming with me,” said Me-
Guire, looking at Hunch out of the cor-
ners of his eyes,

“No, he ain’t,”” said Hunch, “he's room-

I s’pose you're

“SHE'S ALL BROKE UP

*“I don't see as I ought to speak to‘
’ |

you.' .

Hunch looked at her helplessly, and
Lo minu she turned and |

1, ¥ ented

you e Tne

know why I ain't been around,

T'm SOrTY.

if vou want to.”
¥ any more for it was
carriages. But early in
¢> went to her house,
and they wal y the iake. They found
it hard to t Iiunch finally binrted |
out:
“I'm g« to get the ring next week.
It’'s a pre one, I think.”
He felt her arm tremble, but she said

nothing

“] guess you're mad at me, ain"t you?"”

“No, I ain't mad.”

“Why don’'t you say something, Jess?"
> came closer tc him as they walked.
ohn, I wish—I wisa we could get mar-
ried. Somehow I don’t feel as if you be-
Jonged to me. I know it's silly but I can't
help it.”

“How soon can you get ready?”

“J—I wasn't thinking of it just that
- ¢

e

s next month too soon?’
She looked up at him and laughed soft-

ly. Their ey met ¢ they understood
each other better. hey walked down
the beach and lcoked out over the flat
lake.

“I'm afrald we’ll have to live kind of
simple for awhile,”” Hunch said. *“I ain’t
wvery rich, you kaow.”

“Do you thinl [ care about that, John.
Don't you know I love yvou because you're
to strong. and good, and you can do so
much. Everybody knows you're going to
be rich some day. Jim. he says there ain’t
another man in town that’s geot as much
sand as you have, John.”

So they talked all! through the long
evening. telling each other their thougi ‘s
and plaas and hopes; and her trust in Hhim
gave Hurch a sense of strength and re-
sponsibility. When he left her, very late,
at the front steps, he had thougkt of a
plan which he d{d not tell her.

in the morning, directly after break-
fast, Hunch went to see the foreman of
the elevator gang.

“Where're you geitiag your timber,
Murphy ?” he asked.

“Getting most of It up at Manistee.”

“Got it in yet?”

“Mora’'n half of it.
late order.”

“How much 1is there to come?”’

“About 50,000."

The rest of it's a

“How's it delivered?”

“F. O. B. on the dock here. Why, you
Yooking for a job delivering?”

“Yes, wouldn’t mind. ¥ conld get it
down here cheaper'n the raliroad, and
pretty near as quick.”™ .

“Navigation’s clnsed, though. I don't

know as the Manistee folks' 'd want to
risk 1t

“Yes, but look at that.”” Hunch mo- |
tioned toward the lake, which lay blue
and sparkling beyond the Butterville
gandspit. “‘Quiet as August. There ain’'t

any fce either,

1, you might talk to 'em up at
Mamnistee, Hunch. Of course they can de-
liver anyhow they iika, but I can't run
cl ces of delay.”

nch picked up a man at Herve's sa-
loon arnd set to work overhauling
Pean, whick was lyir up for the winter,
The next morni the mew man up
forward, he sai Manistee.

The dealer at Manistee accepted Hunch's
offer to deliver the timber on the Man-
fctee dock at half the railroad charges.
Hunch had figured that this would maks
up the cost of the ring, with a slight
margin over. It took a day to load the
gchooner, and when they set out on the
return trip, the thermometer was drop-
ping, and the lake showed a few ugly
signs, The schooner was loaded dowu
g0 close to the water that Hunch took
extra precautions, lashing the cargo with
all the spare rope on board, and carrying
litile sall.

The storm broke early, and Hunch put
out into the lake. All of one night they
struggled to keep the overloaded schooner
headed to the wind, but morning found
them close to the breakers and the shore

hardly
“Wel

keeper sighted

life

them, e
saving station had been closed for the
er. a crew made up partly of volun-
teers put out in the big English iife boat.
But Funch, through his glass, saw them
capsized and thrown upon the hreakwater

and

almost before they
bor.

The schiooner struck a little before noen
and began to pound herself to pleces in
the breakers. The crew brought their
beach cart up the road and shot a line
over, and Hunch and his man slid ashore
in the bréeches buuy. All the rest of the

had cleared the har-
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ABOUT THE SCHOONER, MOST AS BAD AS YOU ARE.”
“‘Sit down,” said Hunch. ‘lmg with me. Step live Bruce. I've
““Thanks, can't siﬁ.\' but a m‘““‘e-e %.becn waiting nalf an hou
i T 2 o talk to you—you se > 3
g it\fl‘}‘\[x‘n?; ;‘.‘i"‘,"’lessf’ Shes 2il broke | Bruce and McGuire looked at each otier,
up about the schooner m s bad as | and Hunch sat grimly on the bed. Then
you are. She thinks a lot of } , Hunch. | Bruce turned to the bureazu and began
She says you ain’'t been round.” nervously gathering his things and throw-

a, I ain't yet.
“She says she didn’t know whether you
or not.” r
“I dunno's there's much good in
ing her.”
“You mean things

see-

is different?”

“It don’t make much d rence what 1
m 1.7 Jim’s face was not very sympa-
thetic, and Hunch was not in 2 mood to

open his heart. .

“Weli—I'il be sgquare. Hunch, it's
she can’t help thinking—well, you
see how it is yourself, Hunch. You ain’t
in just the ps ion you was in before.
It's different—it can't help being differ-
ent.”

“What's she want to do?”

“Now don’'t tzke it mean, Hunch, but
she don't see—and I must say 1 don’'t
either—that things ought to be just as
they was.” -
“No, 1 don’t s'pose so.”

“But you'll come around and see us
anyhow, Hunch, won't you, and talk”!t
Mebbe Jess won't feel this way.”
"’ said Hunch, “‘that ain't no use.”

Bartlett stood at the door.

“I'm sorry you feel this way, Hunch,
I—well, 1 guess there ain’'t much else to
say.”

**No, I guess there ain’t.”

Bartlett went out and closed the door.
Hunch lay still for a‘long time, wonder-
ing over the turn of events. Now that
it was settled, and in spite of the hurt a
strong man feels when the control of his
actions is taken away from him, he be-
gan to feel a slight sense of relief. Any
way, he had his strength left, and he
was free to begin again.

CHAPER IX.

Badeau lost his schooner before Christ-
mas. The day after New Years he went
to Manistee to see Mr. Jackson, the head
of the lumber company. Mr. Jackson
was in his office.

“Well, Badeau, Le =aid,
do for you?"’

“lI want a job.”

“What ean you do?”

“Anything.”

“What's the matter? Up against it?”

“You know my schooner's gone.”

“Yes, 1 know. And Mr. Jackson also
knew that Hunch was a good man. “Tell
you what I'll do, Badeau; I'll make a
place for you. How are you on logs?"”

“l was boss ,of Dempsey’'s gaug up to
Cadilias four years ago.”

“How much money do

“'Nough to keep me

but

“What can I

reu want?'”
You'll find

out what I'm worth enough.”
Badeau went to work the next morn-
ing. He took a eheap room near the

lumber yard, and tound before the week
was out that he could live on two-thirds
of his salary. At ths beginning of the
second week, Mr. Jackson put him in
charge of the river gang, driving logs.
Hunch took advantage of the mild
weather to get all the logs in the river
to the mill before the river should freeze
up solid for the winter. He got along
well with the men, excepting a fellow
naried MecGuire, who was inclined to
grumble at the hard work. But one noon
at wthe 7ill, when the men were matching
their sf rength, Hunch lifted a 600-pound
pile-drf ver weight and swung it easily
clear »f the ground. That quieted Mec-
Guire p

Onen day toward the close of his second
week, Badeau found Brnce Considine
hanging around, at closing time, outside
the mill

““Hello, Bruce,” he said. ‘““What you
doing up here?”

“Come up to see you, Hunch.”

“What's the matter?”’

“The old man come down on me last
week.””

“Fire you?”

“Yes. I'm tired of working for him
anyvhow. He'li never let a fellow ajone.”

“What are you going to do? You ain't
likely to get another job like that.'”

“1 don’t know. I thought mebbe you'd
know of something up here, Huneh.”

“Y just went on the job, myself.”

‘i know it; but I can't starve, Hunch.
i ain't had any money for a couple of
days.”

“How about--your—"'

“Mame? She's down at the house. 1
told her to go to the old man, but he's
kind of ugly, and she won't do it. Guess
she'll get over being proud one of these

days.”
“What's she living on?”
*] thought mebbe I could send her

something if I could get a job up here.”

“l dunno, Bruce. I'll ask the boss.
Come around tomorrow noon.”

The following afterncon Bruce joined
Hunch's gang as 2 dav  laborer. His
muscles were soft. . it was several
days before he cc. + 1 oman’'s work.
One day the gang carrying heavy

Wab

as |
much what I th'nk as what she thinks— |

ing them into the valis McGuire helped
him without a word. hen Bruce shook
hands with McGuire,. a littie stifly, and
vent away with Hunch.

Now that he was direc
eye, Bruce " improved slii
into the habit of confidi
relying, as in the old days, upon his ad-
‘vicp. But one day a letter came for
| Bruce, addressed in a hand which Hunch
recognized. Bruce was quliet and serious
for hours. and when Hunch asked him

nder Hunch's
He fell

what was the matter he tried to pnass it
over with a lavgh. It was not until after
supper, when they were in the room
together, that Bruce ga way. Hunch

was shaving, and Bruce sat watching him
for some time before he said:
‘““Hunch, I—got a letter from Mame.”
Hunch could see him in >the mirror
leaning forward iu his chair with his
elbows on his knees.

““She—she’'s coming down kind of hard

on me. I ain't had a chance to earn
anything yet. It's all I can do to take
care of myself.”

“Ain't you sent her anything?’

“Why, how could I? You know what
I'n:x getting, Hunch.”

he says they're sticking her for the
house rent. I don't kncw what to do.
I wish she'd go back to her oild man.”

“How much are vou stuck for?”

“I don’t know. You read it. Mebbe
you can teill me what to do. Seems if
she ought to help a little, somehow.”

Hunch leaned against the wall, under
the bracket lam». and read the letter.
Then he laid it on the bureau and stood
stropping his razor on the pailm of his
hand. Finally } turned to the mirror
and went o Avir

“What do you think, Hunch?”
Bruce, sfter a long silence.

*“I dunno.”

“Tell me something, Hunch. I've got to
do something.”

“Shut

asked

up a while. Lemme
he had finished

think.™
shaving Hunch

“Today's Thursday, ain’'t it?"”
“Guess so.”
“Look here, Bruce, you write her a let-
ter. Tell her I'm coming down Sunday.”
“Youn, Hunch——""
“Yes, I'm going down. Tell her we'll
see if we can't fix it up somehow.™
Bruce looked up at him.

“S8eems to me you're kind of anxious to
see my wife.”"

Hunch turned on him.

“Lock here, Bruce D¢ vou want to

know why I'm goin
Bruce nodded slowi
“It's cause if gave ou
io go down there yvou'd
make a fool of yourself.
have a wife, that's why.
money now that I gave
and you soaked it in on
talk to me. Understand?
Bruce stood by the window looking out
into the dark. Hunch was bending over
the wash bowl and splashing water on
lhgdﬁour. He groped for the towel. Bruce
said:
= “\\,'hat you got mad about all of a sud-
ep?”

ANy money
plow ‘it in and
You ain't fit to

¥ou owe me
you for vour wife
ags. Don’t you

Hunch’s face was buried in the towel.
Bruce watched him.

“What you going to say to her.
Hunch?”

“I dunno.”

‘“Say, you ain't going to s=ay nothing

about me, are yvou?”’

Hunch glanced at him contemptuously
and began to hone his razor. Bruce stood
around for awhile, then moved siowly to-
ward the door.

“Where're you going?”
“I dunno. Thought I might go up
town. Guess there ain’'t much of any-

thing going on.’
“Y¥ou come back.”
Bruce laughed nervously.
“Ain't mad, are you, Hunch?”
“No, I ain't mad. Better write that
iotter, I guess.””

“That’'s so. I was going to do_that,

wasn't 1. I kind of forgot it.”” He sat
at the table and took up the pen
clumsily. *“I don't know just what to
say. Hunch”

“¥You shut up and write that letter. i
don’t care what you say.”

When he had written it, and before
sealing the envelope, Bruce hesitated and
looked around at Hunch. But Hunch
had turned his back and was honing
without a word, so Bruce sealed it.

*It's wrote, Hunch. I told her—"

“Give it to me. I'll mail it in a min-
ute. You be here now when I _get back.”

CHAPTER X.
Hunch went down to Mainstee Sunday
morning on the combination freight and

passenger train. Bruce had come to the
station with him, and stood look after
the train for 2 long time after ic had

htly.
g in Hunch, and |

street and ate his dinner alone. He walk-
ed up and down for an hour after dinner,
trying to think clearly about Mamie and
Bruce. Now that he was on the ground
he was not sure why he had come. But it
drew near 3 o'clock, and he walked out
to Bruce's cottage.

knoek. The curtains were down, ani
the snow had not been cieared away
from the steps. He knocked again and
rattled the knob. He heard some one
moving. A ‘gme later. an inside door
opened, and en, after some fumbiing
with the lock, amie opened the door.
She was pale and thin. A shawl was
drawn over her head and shoulders.

0, e said, then smiled. “How do
yvou do, Mister Badeau.”

Hunch stepped in and closed the deor.

“What’s the matter?”’ he said. “You
ain't siek?”

“No, just a little under the weather.
Come in and sit down.”

The front room was cold.

“Ain’t you got no fire?”’ Hunth asked.

““Yes, made a little fire in the
kitchen this morning. I can sit out there,
you know. I don't nced any in here.
Guess we'd better go out there anyhow,
where it's warmer. = ‘

“You go ahead,” said Hunch. ““Where’'s
your wood? I'll make a fire here.”

“0, no: you mustn't.” 5

“Now _you just leave me be, Miss Con-
sidine. You set down in the kitchen and
lemme fix you up. Where's the wood?

“It's out here in the box,” said Mamle,
opening the kitchen door. A0t S

Hunch saw why she was sparing of
wood. There was only a few arm.uis
But he built a roaring fire in the fron
room, and then took the ax out into :!_1‘
back yard and split up a heap of board
and timber waste that lay under the
snow. Mamie watched him_through the
window. After a few strokes he grew
warm from the exercise. and, taking off

to Mamie. and said: “Warm
ain't it?’ Mamie was smiling when she
reappeared at the window. Hunch filled
the woed box and laid a large bpile
the floor at each end. Then he put on his

coat.
“Well,” he =aid, “that’s more like. Pull
up a chair, Mis’ Considine.” 5
“You must be hungry, Mr. Badeau,

after all that work, T
you some coffee, anyway.’
“Now, don't you do nothing
sort. That zin't work. That's just fun.
Unconsciously he expanded his g'hest as
he spoke. In spite of his bent shoulders
it was a deep rounded chest, diﬂ‘er‘ent
from Bruce's. Mamie did not know that
there was admiration in her eyves as she

going to make

rztched him.
“Now, you've got to let me, Mr. Ba-
deau. I don’'t have company very often.

You just sit still and let me work awhile.
I'm rot doing my share.”

So Hunch sat by the stove and watched
her as she stepped about the kitchen. Her
manner had brightened, and there was a
flush on her checks. She took pains to
keep the vantry door closed, but once
Hunch caught a glimpse inside and saw
that the shelves were nearly bare. While
drinking the coffee they both felt a slight
restraint.  Ocecasionally when eir eves
met, Mamie would lower hers and laugh
nervously. They talked of old times, and
Hunch recalled, somewhat awkwardiy,
he had first met her on the beach by the
life-saving station.

Then there was a long pause, and
Hunch said: ’
“Look here, Mis' Considine. there ain’t

no use tryving to make me think things
that ain’t so is, so I'm geing down town
and bring up something to eat.

Mamie flushed.

“Now don't say nothing. You
leave me be and we'll fix things up
great shape.”

Mamie tried to protest, but Hunch put
on his ulster and started up the street,
saying over his shoulder as he went down
the steps:

just
in

He found Joe Carter, who kept the
grocery and meat market across from
the hotel, at his house, and made him

open. up. his ore and put up a Jlarge
bundle of provisions. When he returned
Mamie was at the front window. She
hurried.to open the door. L
“Come on and we'll have a blowout,”
said Hunch, as he cut the string and
spread the packages over the Kitchen
table. “There’'s a good many of the
things that don't have
all. I got some preserves, thought vou
might like it. Do you? It's a peach.
Tamie's eyes were hesitating between
laughter and tears, but she nodded quick-
ly and the laugh triumpned. Then they
both set to work. Hunch aid the table-
eloth, and puttered about clumsily, while
Mamie prepared the meal. Mamie
laughed at his awkwardness and after a

and made him blush througzh the bronze
on his face. And they sat fasing each
chatter of two foolish young people.
wined them.

But when it was finished, and they sat
before the stove in the front room, the
sense of restraint returned.
time neither spoke. They looked at
two cracked mica windows in the stove
| door, which glowed redly when the flames
leaped up behind them. It was Mamie
who finally broke the silence.

“Is—is Bruce well?” )

“He's—he’s pretty well. He didn’t feel
quite able to come down today. You
know we're bunking together. You see,
I know about—now you must'nt think I'm
poking my nose into none of my busi-
ness. I and Bruce was together a good
while, and we come 1o know 2 good deal
about each other, o' course.”

Mamie was looking at the stove win-
dows. The wood in the stove had fallen,
sending up sparks and shoots of flama
that danced grotesguely on the mica.

“You see, if there's anything I can do,
‘taint’s If I was doing a faver. It's just
that mebbe I was lucky in getting a place
'at pays a little more’'n Bruce's. And, you
see, he’'d do just the same by me if it
come that 1 was kind of on my uppers.”

Mamie was still silent.

“Now, you just be sensible—'cause it's
all sort of in the family, you know—
and tell me how it is anyhow, about
the rent, and mebbe we can kind of patch
things up. bggause three heads is bet-
ter'n two. Understand?”’

Mamie leaned back in her
rested hergface in her hands. When
Hunci looked at her he saw that she
was crying, and he waited till she should
speak. Finally she said:

“l don’t know what we're going to
It—it's only that the—some one else
wants “*he house, and we—of course—"

“Yes, of course,”” said Hunch.

“I thought maybe I ought to
room somewhere.”

“That’'s so. Something smaller. I
dunno but what's like as not you'd feel
betier, anyhow. This is a pretty big
house for a little bit of a thing like you.
Mebbe's long as Bruce is working up to
Manistee you could get a room and sort
of keep house by ¥ a1 f Be kind of
snug. don't you Ut

“Tell you wha

chair and

take a

said, after they
had sat for several minutes without
talking, "I'll see what we can do.” He
and put on "his coat. Mamie
ched him, but seemed unable to re-
and let him go out without a word.

an ! Mami
was still sitting by 5

“It's all fixed up,” he said. shaking the
snow from his coat. *“You're going over
to Cartier’'s. They're got a big room for
you and he's going to s that you get
moved all rignt. You can take vour
meals right 1 the house. And ‘twent
cost you hardly anything. Now vou just
drop them blues and we'll see if we can't
get you fattern than you ever was.
You're a going to have a good time yet
this winter. And Bruce'll come down
Sundays. I've got-to get the train. Guess
1 mizht's well start along.”

She got up slowly and foilowed Hunch
to the door. Neither knew what to say.
Hunch buttoned nis uister and drew on
one of his. big fur mittens. He looked
at his hand, big and freckled, with hard,
knotted fingers and broken nails. He
held it out hurriedly and said:

“*Well—goodby.””

She took his hand shyly. Suddeuly she
bent down and kissed it. and a tear
dropped om it. Hune¢h pulled his hand
away.

0, don’'t do that—'"

She looked up into his face. She did not
seem to care now if he saw her crying.

Hunch forgot that he had shaken hands
and he took her again. this time with his
mitten on. Then he opened the door and
hurried out. She stood at the window
looking after him as he walked down
the street, but he 'did not turn around.

(To be Centinued.)

iy,
e returned

o

COPPO® ““0“%00“00

—_—————— —

Your best friend car give you no bet-
ter advice than this: “For impure
blood, bad stcmach and weak nerves
take Hood's Sarsaparilla.”

Painted Red

Are all the new wagons on our de-
‘livery service. Wait for them and get
the best work on earth on Shirts. Col-
lars, Cuffs, Flannels and Blankets.
TROY STEAM LAUNDRY,
z 166 Main St.
Telephone 192,

" ROYAL
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other across the table with all the lively | Bre carrying a complete stock of Lum-

Afterward she washed the dishes and he !

At first there was no answer to his |

his coat, he honded it through the dcor!
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to be cooked at,

time grew so cheerful that she joked him |
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| shail remain unpald on Wednesday, Oc-

Human System:
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Belt That Has ®ured More Than 10,-
000 Gratefuli Men and Women—A
Warning Against Would-be Imitators
and “Free Trial” and “Pay When
You Are Cured” Concerns.

My Electric Belt is the greatest discov-
ery of the age for the perfect cure of
weak men and wo-
men. It performs its
silent but positive
cure while you sleep,
and is not inconve-
nient. No drugs to
wreck your stomach.
It causes sound,
sweet siumber; it re-
places the lost vital-
ity spent each day
in mental or physi-
cal exertion. When |
you sa-wake in they
morning you feel re
treshed and ambi—
ticus to perform the’
tasks ahead of you. ~
Thus your nerves
become as of iron;
your constitution as
strong as steel. Vi-
tality, which is nething but Electricity,
makes men courageous and fits them for
any battie of life. Remember, I unequiv-
ocally guarantee my Beit to cure éevery
form of Sexual Weakness in either sex;
Nervous and Chronic Diseases and Weak-
nesses, Varicocele, Spermatorrhoea; re-
store Shrunken or Undeveloped Organs;
cure Stomach, Kidney, Liver and Bladder
disorders, Constipation, Rheumatism, all
Female Compiaints, etc. All these diseases
vanish like magic before the strong cur-
rent of Electricity generated and torced
into the system by my patented Klectric
Belt and electrodes.

DR. BENKEIT'S ELECIRIC BELT

Is the onily one manufactured upon purely
scientific principles and is constructed en-
tirely different from all other electric and
so~called eleciric beits., it has solt, siiken,
chamois-covered sponge, water chamber
electrodes t do not and cannet burn
and bilister, as do the bare metal elec-
trodee used on all other makes of belts.
Verdigris will accumulate on bare metal

Verdigris is a deadly Eaison.
The battery of my Belt has interchange-
able celis (patent ‘No. 333,044), and can boa
renewed when burned out for only 75c¢; no
other belt ean be renewed for any price,
and, when burned cut, is worthless. My
Electrodes (patent No. €31,732) are used on
no other electrical appliance but my Beit.
My Electrical Suspensory for the perfect
cure men's ailments free to maie pa-
tients.

Throughout all time, wherever
brains, research, study, science apd
discovery have given humanity some-
thing for its advancement and better-
ment, that same thing has been coun-
terfeited. Just so with my Electric
Belt and Electrodes, They cover their
bare metal electrodes with chamois or
felt and tell you they are like mine.
Electricity cannot pass threugh this
covering, but Verdigris can. By char-
latanism and huge, gilaring advertise-
ments they hope to ensnare you into
purchasing imitations. Some even go
so far as to advertise, “Any honest man
who will secure me can get my belt and
pay me when cured.” Such buncombe!
Do you think a legitimate dealer would
require security from an honest man?
If you have purchased one of these imi-
tations and it burns or blisters, or if
vou are afraid of Verdigris, or if it
gives no current or is not curative,
send it to me as half price of one of
mine. I guarantee my Deit to wear a
lifetime and the current never dimin-
ijsh. Write for expose of “Free Trials.”

Write today. I have written a boo
*The Finding of the Fountain of Etern
Youth.”” which will tell you all about it—
sent free, post-pald. for the asking. Ad-
vice without cost. Seold only by

> 3 Electrie
Dr. Bennétt "5 co.

113 to 123 Union Block, Denver, Colo.

~ THE PAGFICLOMBER (0.

BEG to advise their friends and the
general public that their main yard is
now located at 223-5 West South Tem-
ple treet, Salt Lake City, Utah. We

|

|
|
I

1\ ;

ber, Sash, Doors, -Etc. Please give us

a trial. We guarantee satisfaction and |
prompt delivery. Branch Yard at
Sugar, corner Eleventh East and

Twelfth South.
G. ERNEST ROMNEY, Manager.

REMEMBER THE PLACE,

The nearest Lumber Yard to Main St
on South Temple St

|
orrect in POSE, L]GHTING* !
and FINISH. l'sedl by tble bic;-;ﬂtf n?ci-* {
3 d fessiona ple, act,—
?‘Ei‘;:xnéa?s%sxm.\' all gf'?-r the World. !
The Jorxsox Co., C. E. Johnson Supt., {
O Tempie, Salt Lake, Utab. 3§
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Assessment Notice No. 15.
THE TETRO MINING COMPANY OF
Tintic. Location of principal place of
husiness, Salt Lake City, state of Utah;
location of mine and works, Tintic min-
ing district, Juab county, state of Utah —
Notice is hereby given that at a meeting
of the board of directors of said com 7
held on the 17th day- of September, 14

)
was levied on the capital stock of the
corporation, payable immediately to the
secretary at the office of the company, 617
McCornick block, Salt Lake City, state
of Utah.

Any stock upon which this assessment

tober 17th, 1900, "will be delinquent and ad-
vertised for sale at public auction
unless payvment is made before, ill be
sold on Saturday, the 10th day of Novem-
ber, 1900, to pay the delinquent assessment,
together with the costs of advertising and
expense of sale. -

By order of the board of directors.

BRNEST WILLIAMS, Secretary.
Salt Lake City, Utah. Sept. 17, 1990,

ALL UNDER
ONE ROOF.

-

On the Chicago Special you can live
as well as at the finest hotel on the

continent.

You can sleep in a sleeping-car;
dine in a dining-car; smoXk in
smoking-car; read in a library-car,
and recline in a reclining-chair car.

ALL UNDER ONE ROOF.

Leaves Denver 4:00 p. m. Only one night ; N
on. the road to Omaha, Kansas City, Chi- |

cago, St. Louis.

Thro' per, Salt Lake to Omaha and
Chicago «

Ano train is the Vestibuled
Flyer, leav er at 10:00 p. m.

Train for Black Hills leaves Denver
11:39 p. m.

Tickets at Offices of Connecting Lines.

Ticket Office, 79 West
Second South.

R. F. NESLEN, General Agent,
Salt Lake City.

Bast Dining Car Service.
BUFFET L{BRARY SMOKER,
ELEGART EQUIPMENT,
®. Chair Cars Froe, ®

Ticket and passenger office 100 W
Second South, Masonic Block.
T. J. CLARK, Passenger Agent.

{ WESTERN DENTAL C0. .22

. % EAGLE Bik.
FIRST DOOR TO RIGHT 73
SECOND FLOOR. W. 2ND SOUTHM. |

BEST SEY
Camen: or Bone Filling.
Stlver Filling
'eeth Cleaned
lid Gold Crowns. ...
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IN THE DISTRICT COURT, PROBATE
division, in and for Salt Lake count
state of Ut I 1

M. Holla
t for hearing on
of October, A.

nd,
Wedne:
D. 190

said ecourt
affixed, this
. D.. 1900
DUNBAR, Clerk.
<, Deputy Clerk.

1ereof

B
F. H. Clark, Attorney.

Notice of Delinquent Sale of Stock

HORN SILVER TI 3
Principal place of bu
and county, state of Utal
are delinguent upon

scribed stock on account of
levied on the 18th r of
several amounts set oppo

of the respective stockholde

Name
. 8. Anderson
. H v

18th day of
of each pa
necessary
company,
Utah. at the hour lock neoon,
the 20th day of October, A. D.
delinquent 1 1
with cost of advertising xd ¢
sale. A L M RIS,
Secretary.

The above sale is hereby postponed un-
til Saturday, Oct. 6, 1900 same hour
and place. By order of pr dent.

A. L. MORRIS, Secretary.
October 20, 1900.

. The New Observation Pullman
ning between Ogden and Denver

ern and Colorado Midland every

VATE CARS. Purchase your ticket via the “Midland”

the finest scenery i ‘Colorado.

For information: and literature call at

W. F. BAILEY,
G. P. A, Denver.
PDOPOPIOVECOPPIOTDOD

parlor sleeping: cars run-
over the Rio Grande West-
day are just exactly like PRI-
and see

“Midland” Office
W. H. DONNELL, ’
General Agt, Salt Lake City.
o “‘“z_

hervoys or diseases of the gererative urgan v
Poins in the Back, Seminal Finiesis
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es of Nervous Diseases, such
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OMAHA to CHICAGO.

Omaha to St. Paul and Minneapolif
—Double Daily Service.

Our trains comprise ev
is up to date and mode
road world. Wide ve
{ ment. Sleeping cars,
and library cars, dining ¢
| clining chair cars. Ne
Ask ticket agents for ti
| =
Via the
| - -

Illinois Central

For information and descriptive
phlets apply teo

buf

DONALD
Agent, 76 |
Salt Lake Clty.

Commercial
Beuthk sireet,
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ailed

r.—----—";’/:
Fourth Free Lecturt

GON

hristian
Science.

MRS. ANNIE M. KNOTT

Of Detroit, Mich., Lecturer:

Salt Zake Cbcgtre{w
Sunday Evening, Uct. 7th, 1
" EIGHT O’CLOCK. o
Publie: Cordially 173
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